They, alas, are only two

For the merriest fellows are we
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Per chi questi fiori? Poveri gondolieri

My papa he keeps three horses

., R

| FRATELLY
DI PALMIERY

SPOSATI 066!

| To the altar hurry we



But owing, I’'m much disposed to fear, to his terrible taste for tippling



Do not give way to this uncalled-for grief No half and half affair



Farewell, my love — on board you must be getting
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Two kings of undue pride bereft Take my counsel, happy man






I loved your father They’re highly delighted
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That’s, if anything, too unbending



